THE 'NEW INDIAN READER.

5.    Who taught the little ants the way

Their narrow holes to bore,    '
And through the pleasant summer day
To gather up their store ?

6.    Who made the sun that shines so bright,

And gladdens all we see;
Which comes to give us light and heat,
That happy we may be ?

7*   Who made the silver moon so high,

The dark, dark night to cheer;

The stars that twinkle in the sky,

And shine so bright and clear ?

All.   ' Twos God, our Father md> ow King ; ,
O//, let us all His praises sing!

THE HARES AND THE TORTOISE.
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1.    A Hare once mocked a Tortoise for/
slowness of his pace.    But the Tortoise saic
would run against her and beat her any day
should name,                                               :

2. , The Hare laughed at the idea of mnu>J
a race with a Tortoise, with a great heavy si
on his back, but for the fun of the tiling it v
agreed that they should start at once.

3.    The Tortoise went off jogging along, wit
out a moment's stopping, at his usual steady pa*